Chapter Seven:

In With the Old and New


“What? What’s wrong?” Shane asked, getting up. He jumped. “What in the--what’s wrong with my voice? It sounds so feminine…”


“Shane? Are you sure you want us to tell you?” Robert ventured.


“What do you mean?” Shane asked. Looking around, he saw a large and broken glass shard. He gasped. “I--I’m a woman…” Shane gawked at himself. 


“That Kaila! You’re back, but as a woman…” Ray said, looking Shane over. Robert slapped him on the back of the head.


“I can work with this…” Shane smirked, checking himself out. Robert also slapped him on the back of the head.


“Ray, Shane, stop fooling around. This is serious. We need to get ourselves re-situated. Shane, your name is now Sheena. No further questions there. Sheena, if anyone asks, you are a girl; you always have been a girl, no hesitation. And furthermore…” Robert lectured, interrupted by Sheena.


“EEEEEEEEEEK!” Sheena yelled. “Something just crawled up my behind!” This was followed by Robert completely whaling on Ray, and announcing this:


“And furthermore, I forbid all ‘messing around’ Ray might try. That is all.” Robert finished up, followed by glaring at Ray.


“Hmm. How can we change me back?” Sheena thought aloud.


“We’ll have to search around. I know no ways. Which way shall we head?” Ray asked.


“We need to keep heading north to Rasten. That is our first stop, for sure. So let us go, Robert said, and he walked off. Sheena followed, and Ray soon brought up the rear. They entered a wooden area.


After hiking a few miles, they decided to camp for the night. Robert placed Ray and Sheena quite far apart, with him in between. 


Ray could not sleep that night, hands behind his head and laying down, looking at the stars above, thinking. Not about Teneria, not about Sheena, and not about anything. Just thinking. He rolled over and looked at his younger, yet older, brother Robert. Ray then decided to get up and take a walk. Very early in the morning, he could see the sun struggling to get its way up and the two Flarian moons going back into hiding. The birds were chirping. Ray closed his eyes for a moment.


“Scream and you die,” a voice said to Ray as he almost walked into the blade of a sword. There were swords surrounding him from all four sides. Ray sweated for a moment and then had an idea.


“I don’t plan to scream, or die…” Ray said as he leapt up onto a tree branch, swung up, and jumped off, kicking one of the mysterious people in the face. Followed by a roundhouse kick that took more people out and a blow to the stomach to the other with the hilt of his sword before he decided to run back to camp. 


“Stop right there!” one of the people yelled at Ray from the ground. Struggling up, he walked into the faded sunlight. Ray recognized him.



“You…” Ray said in awe as he placed the face with a name. “You’re Alac…”


“That I am, Ray. I’m sorry for surprising you like that, but if we jumped out of the bushes at you, we’d all be more than just losing our breath,” Alac said as he motioned for the other three people to step forward. They also took their time getting up.


“Oh, you’re all from the village dojo, Ray said.


“Ray, remember me? Diane, from Fifth Tier. We didn’t spar much, but I can only hope you can remember, right?” one of the people, a girl, said. She blushed.


“I still don’t know why we did this, but I’m Tym. Nice to re-meet you.” another, tall boy, said. He grinned and shook Ray’s hand.


“And I am Garat. Three-time dojo champ,” the last said with a smirk.


“We’re refugees from Fire Village. We--” Tym started.


“There were survivors!?” Ray said, startled.


“Quiet, lest you wake up everyone else,” Diane said.


“Everyone…else? There are more of you?” Ray asked, cocking his head.


“There’s a whole camp in these woods. Everyone you knew. Apparently, we were able to escape just as Teneria entered the town. She was distracted by Robert,” Alac said.


“Hm…I find this hard to believe. But yet, it is true, I know.” Ray pondered. “But I still wish to know why you threatened to kill me.”


“We didn’t want to draw attention to the camp,” Alac said.


“Ah, so it’s a secret? I’m the only outsider who knows about it?” Ray said. As the sun rose a little more, Ray saw that their clothes were in tatters. “Oh…you look horrible…”


“Yes, this is what we have to live on. For sure, Teneria is searching us out. So we can’t leave here. We’re trapped,” Diane said.


“I’m sorry. I will go get Robert and Sha--Sheena. They’re probably worried sick about me,” Ray said, and ran off.


“We attack?”


“No, we must wait for Robert to enter. Teneria increased his bounty to FT100,000. We will catch Robert off guard. Him and his friends. Teneria is sure to also throw in a nice bonus for this refugee camp.”


The evil laughter was misinterpreted as a strong breeze hitting the trees.

